


Guido Alberti, alias Pace, made up to look like Oscar Wilde, accord- 
ing to Barbara Steele, or Rossini, according to Fellini. 


After the first take, Fellini looks around for a place to put the camera, 
and twice he walks completely round the glass screen near the piano, 
followed in all solemnity by Gianni and Pasquale. Suddenly he realizes how 
like a Marx Brothers routine it must look and, doubled up with laughter, 
abruptly turns and runs the other way around. 

Barbara is dancing now with a silver plate on her head and a dish 
cover in her hand. 

Marcello has bronchitis, so tomorrow will be another day of impro- 
visation. 


The last chore of the day is a scene from the death dream. Alberti, in 
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